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"Prince, this new house seems so vast. In comparison with our Oiso
home and with every house we have lived in thus far, the place is
enormous. The little buildings on each side of the gate have rooms,

too."

"Don't you worry about our extra space; it will be filled in no rime
if our young friends find out that we have moved into this Surugadai
house. Did you see the view from the corner? We can see the city
far south, east and west, even Fujisan on a fine autumn day."

"Prince, your brother, Sumitomo, is very considerate, isn't he?"

"Yes, Okiku. I told him not to do any extensive renovating. But he
had every fixture made to suit my taste and for your and the servants'
convenience."

"Did you see, Prince, we have city water and gas in the kitchen and
electric lights in every room. Now we have ample space for each one
of us."

"Oh, that reminds me that a room in the building parallel to the
gate must be kept vacant. Tomorrow the Metropolitan Police will
assign me a detective as a house guard."

"What, Prince, a detective'!! come to live here?"

"Yes."

"Why?"

"Huh, I, as the President of Privy Council, according to police regu-
lations, am entitled to have that protection, but I declined every time
I was asked, because I didn't think I needed a guard and we didn't
have room for one. Now we have enough room to keep a guard and
we need one, perhaps. They say many hoodlums roam through the
city these days. In my absence you, Shinko, Sagami and the other
servants wouldn't know what to do if they broke in."

"Oh-"

"Some people are coming into the yard*"

"Oh, Prince, so soon. We are always interrupted."

"Marquis Saionji," a voice called at the door,

"Okiku, that's Takekoshi."

As Okiku opened the porch door, Takekoshi, Sakai, and Motono
marched in. "Good evening!"

"Good evening, Takekoshi-san, Huh, you have others with you.
How do you do, friends?"

"We came to congratulate you on your new home," Takekoshi said,
His companions were busily inspecting the rooms*

Sakai commented: i*Well> I just paid my respects to the Marquis